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recognising it! To the driver the driver had opened the door beelde the 
evening had been the usual ttreaome woman. 8he drew back into the cab. 
bit of the day's work. He had taken "All right, here you arc, aid! said the 
a fare aboard, had driven the fare to d.iver. "Hop out.” 
the destination, had slept on his seat The woman glared at him. 

and was now making a return trip. "But fl . nrt Z. “ Id * he £ u,,t 

To the driver It all meant nothing, hand back Mr. Smiths roll. Cough it 

Mdrley Smith had entered a house, up. Quick. 

had com. out Again with a friend and ^„ w °2SL, h * 8 J“^- „ b “ l Henry pul 
wag being driven back to New York. a . 

Nothing could be more ordinary, from n 25r 

the driver's point of view. The back nonaenge^ ,3*“ J™" 1 *®"* ou [ 
that presented Itgelf to Morley Smith S. - - SS?--1 £SJ* 

wa« gtolid. unromantic, free from ad- l et JJl n SLm 1 l *" , .. t ^ our c,obm *" wh,n 
venture. It wag an ignorant back. 1 iS, 

not in the loaat cognisant of ‘’J* "Come acroag. eie- gald' the drTsef 
am aging things that can happenin flrraIy Tv* got It on you. I've had 

the quiet world. Morley Smith rather Mr gmlth on , „„ th , M iHtto trips be- 

pitied the back. fore, and I don't take any chances of 

* * * * his getting into trouble— saw Ed and 

/- pHE car rolled over the Queens- you In there. I saw you pocket Mr. 
1 borough bridge and through « 0 th ° r 

etreet. acroag Id avenue, but when It -you beast!" the woman cried 
reached Park avenue It did nol turn "You're a nice brother to have!” 
downtown toward the club. It turned She tore the roll of money from tig 

resting place in the boeom of her waist 
uptown. and threw It onto the floor of the tuxi- 

"1 say!" exclaimed Morley Smith, cab. Then she stepped to the walk 

end he rapped on the glass that sep- and hurried across It and into the 

, . apartment. 

a rated him from the driver. The H enry did not ao much as look after 
driver paid no attention. Morley 

Smilh opened the door and put out -The club. Mr Smith?" he asked 
his head. and then, apologetically: “I hope you 

“I say. Henry! he called. I want won't think I would spoil a lady's game 
to go downtown!" usually, sir. but after ail. our club in 

The taxicab did not stop. It ran to our dub. Isn't it. sir?” 
the corner and turned sharply and then "Rlght-o!" said Morley Smith, bin 
stopped before an apartment house no t with any great enthusiasm. He 

. ...„ ..— | door. The cab stopped bo suddenly that felt that a perfectly good adventure 

liat night. How near i it threw Morley Smith, leaning forward, had been spoiled, 
to romance without I to hla knees, and the next instant the (Copyright. 1921.) 


;vhen she was in 'The Beauties of him. I'm through now. He thought for use In case of necessity. It was The taxicab followed the route by 
Paris' back in the old days!''' you had a bunch of bulla out there over a thousand dollars: that he which it had come to Westcote. Now 

"You lie!" said the woman. in the cab. and he left me to bo knew, but even that sum did not and then it jarred Into a mean de- 

"Now. I say.’ Ahhi!" skid MdHey pinched while he made bis get-away, mean much to him. The woman pression in the pavement, but for the 
Smith seriously. "That sounds as If He's yellow. Listen: you butted looked at the money before she tuck- most part it bowled over smooth 
You were afraid df this chap. Olv- Into this — can you help me get away ed It away In her waist. Then she roads, and Morley Smith and the 
Ing poor old easy-galhg hubby the from him? He'a been getting more turned to open the door, and she woman conversed. The woman did 
lie like that! Well, never mind, old of a brute to me every day. and he’ll imiled triumphantly when her back most of the talking. She was giving 
girl: he ean't hold that nasty-looking kill me yet If 1 don’t get away from was to him. Morley Smith what Ehe would have 

firearm fc*ver. He'll have better him." Morley Smith stepped forward called a "run for his money." invent- 

luck next time., I'm a bally Idiot, you She put her hand on Morley Smith's Quickly to open the door. ing a past life-history for herself and 

know, not tb have brought a firearm arm and looked Into hla face, but as "I say." he said politely, "I've a telling him how she meant to rebuild 

with me when your note gave a good her eyes fell, she also looked at the cab outside, as you know. I can her life, now that «he was free froni 
hint that there might be some sort face of his watch and saw that more give you a lift hack to town, what?" the man called Ed. She enjoyed it ail 
of a row." than the three minutes that the club- The woman considered this. She greatly. 

"You liar! 1 did not write him a man had set as the limit of time had strung this fellow along very Morley Smith listened, saying a 

word. Ed. I couldn't. I never saw before the taxicab driver Would come nicely. She had helped Ed In his get- word now and then, but his thoughts 

or heard of him before!" to his rescue had passed. away and had talked a good roll of were not of what she was saying. He 

Morley Smith Winked openly at "You knew what he was. didn't monjy out of this swell In addition, had had a thrilling adventure. Once 
the women. you?" she went on. "Burglar and and that was a good piece of work, more he had ventured from his club 

"Rlght-o!" he exclaimed. She's cheap gambler: that's what he Is. It needed only this final touch, that chair into the realms of romance and 
telling the truth. Edward, old bdek. He's a crook. Ed Is. Look here — let he should carry her back to Manhat- had experienced strange things. He 

Don't mind what I've been saying, me show you where he beat me up tan in his own taxicab after being so smiled as he saw the immobile bark 

I've only been spoofing a bit for the last night when he came home nicely bilked, to make the whole af- of the taxi-driver, with only the thin 

fun of the thing. 1 never saw the drunk.” fair perfect. sheet of glass between. On the drlv- 

dame before." She tried to roll up her sleeve, but "That Is kind." she said. "Of er's seat sat the eternal commonplace. 

"That a the truth. Ed." said the it was loo tight. course, I will be glad." holding the steering wheel, swerving 

woman. "That's the solemn truth." "Never mind!" she said. "You can Morley Smith opened the door. The to avoid holes in the pavement, toot- 
"Qulte so." said Morley Smith*. "Bo guess how it Iqoks — all black and driver of the taxicab seemed to be ing his horn now and then automati- 

I'll Just toddle along." blue from my shoulder to my elbow. agi e ep. but he aroused himself as they cally. thinking of nothing. Inside the 

"No. you don't!" exclaimed the man. -where he beat me with a wine bottle, approached. He opened the door of taxi was romance, 

barring the way. "I saw that wink I've been his slave, the brute. I t be rBb and went forward to crank Morley Smith wondered what the 

you passed. I want this settled. 1 haven't dared to call my life my the cnr wh , le Morley Smith helped the driver would think if he knew the 

want to know If I've been double- own. You don't know what that woman into the cab. ' " *-* 

(Tossed by this woman. I never means, you men." "Back to New York. Henry, 


Mor 


ley Smith said. 


THE MIRRORS OF DOWNING STREET 


would ever uu »» _ . 

ever. Havlnsr tasted the f®* 1 ’ 
pleasure of finding himself in strange 
1 . a _ a j douiro to si oven- 


SOME POLITICAL REFLECTIONS 

By “ A Gentleman With a Duster.” 


places, he found the desire to auve - 
ture return at such times ns the club 
life became dull, and he had ""J!* 
forth again, wrapped In his costij 
fur-lined coat. 

He found the adventures amusing:. 
Thus far. he hail found 
less as well, and back of his farther 
wanderings was a natural desire to 
tempt fortune a little farther Jut 
as a small hoy taps on a goblet a ltn 

the hack of his t>b 1 e-knlfe. '“rtklne 
a little harder each time to sce hou 
hard it may he struck before I 
breaks. It always breaks at the last 
blow. Thus Morley Smith was urged 
to venture again and ngaln. tempted 
to see how greatly he must.dare be- 
fore real danger came t" him 

One pleasant night of the year 
when the I'nlted States had rabwi 
the war— late Augcst this was— -Mor- 
ley Smith sat at the Huh 
looking out. The avenue was bright 
with lights. Soldiers In uniform mil- 


which was fatal to the sources of his 
original power. Any one who com- 
pares the photographs of Mr. Asquith 
before and after the dawn of the 
twentieth century may see what I 
mean. In the earlier photographs his 
face Is keen, alert, powerful, austere: 
you will read in It the rigidity of 
hla nonconformist upbringing, the se- 
riousness of his Puritan Inheritance, 
all the moral earnestness of a nobly 
ambitious character. 


Ilhted hr (!. P. Pulliam's Soot- All 
reserved by United Feature flyndleat*.* 


Mr. Asquith 


In the later 
photographs one Is struck by the 
increasing expression of festivity, 
not by any means that beautiful radi- 
ance of the human spirit which In 
another man was said to make his 
tace at the age of seventy-two “a 
thanksgiving for his former life and 
a love letter to all mankind.'' but 
rather the expression of a mental 
chuckle, as though he had suddenly 
seen something to laugh at in the 
very character of the universe. The 
face has plumped and reddened, the 
light-colored eye has acquired a twin- 
kle. the firm mouth has relaxed Into 
a sportive smile. You can Imagine 
him now capping a "mot" or laugh- 
ing deeply at a daring Jett: hut you 
cannot Imagine him. with profound 
snd reverent anxiety, striving like s 
giant to make right, reason and the 
will of God prevail. 

Like Lloyd George, his supplsnter, 
he has lost the earnestness which 
brought him to the seats of power. 
A domestic circle, brilliant with the 
modern spirit and much occupied In 
sharpening the wits with epigram 
and audacity, has proved too much 
for his original stoicism. He hss 
found recreation In the modern spirit. 
After ths dsy's work there has been 
nothing so diverting for him as the 
society of young people: chatter 
rather than conversation hss been 
an It were prescribed for Mm. and 
when he should have been thinking or 
sleeping hr hss been playing cards. 

It Is possible to argue that this 
complete change from the worries of 
the day's work has been right an.i 
proper and that his health has been 
the better for It. but physical well- 
being can be secured by other means 
and no physical well-being Is worth 
ths loss of moral power. There are 
some natures to whom easy going 
I means a descent. There are some 
men, and those the strongest sons 
| of nature, for whom the kindest com- 


OTH1NO in Mr. Asquith's ca- 
reer is’ more striking than 
it was 


I ^ his fall from power 
* ’ as if a pin had dropped. 
Great men do not at any time fall 
in so ignominious a fashion, much 
less when the fste of a great empire 
is In the balance. 

Tho truth is that Mr. Asquith pos- 
sesses all the appearance of great- 
ness. but few of Its elements. He 
has dignity of presence, an almost 
unrtvalad mastery of language, a 
trenchant dialectic, a Just and honor- 
able mind; but he is entirely with- 
out creative power and has outgrown 
that energy of moral earnestness 
which characterised the early years 
of his political life. 


avenue sort, anil they were inciineu 
to be playful. One struck the other 
and dodged, laughing His fellow 
feinted and put out a fool, tripping 
him. All three laughed. When they 
.lime abreast of the club wihdo* 
one of them stopped and looked at 

!" he said. 
! Hand me 

change his 
little red. 


of them 

Morley Smith. 

-Look at the big stiff 
and then called: "Hey. bo. 
down a highball!" 

Morley Smith did not 
expression. He grew a 
hut It was nothing the house com- 
mittee could remedy, and he felt 
that his best treatment of the in- 
sulting affair would he to maintain 
his own dignity and that of the elub 
by showing no anger. As the young 

fellows passed np thc^venue . Morley 

was* usually 'able^to stP'ln'thc window , sUKtR I DIDN'T THINK Hi: WAS A t OP!- THE WOMAN EXPLAINED. ferince to scholarship. Hla moral 

ulaefdlv hour after hour. without t - . - — — earnestness hss made no difference to 

emotion of any kind, hut the young morality. He acquired scholarship by 

hoodlums had forced an emotion on a btow „„ tbp head Hpn , h)m reeling thought you were trying to cut "Oh. I say!” exclaimed Morley ro te. politics by association and mo- 
hlm. Like a man who lias eaten to the no „ r He heard a half-scream loose." 3l ?. l . ,h '. 'tf* ® a r * t, ® p * "Jj** •, rallty by tradition. To none of these 

nirkles and Ice cream, he felt an un- uttered by the woman, a struggle in "It was only because you were so And quitting me like this, to save things did he bring the fire of orlfltt- 
usiial stirring Inside of him. * which the woman's voice was muffled bt-ulal sometimes, 7d." she pleaded, his own mean hide, she cried bit- na i passion. The force in his youth 

"Bv love!" he exclaimed 'restlessly. an ,i a man's voire muttered ns the "I never really meant It. We're mar- torts'. Leaving me here to be w „s ambition and the goal of his 

and n minute later he had retrieved tW(1 fought In the narrow hallway, rled. aren't we?" pinched, so he can make a clean get- energy was success. No man ever 

his hat stirk and light top coat from once or twice a foot struck him. An -oh. that!" he exclaimed, as one away! But all men are like that! i abor ed harder to judge between the 

• he club coatroom and was on his overturning chair struck against his who held marriage in light esteem. "what ho! said Morley Smith, thoughts of conflicting schools; few 

way to the door Once outside, he arm as It fell. "I don't know whether wc are or T»at s a bit strong, what. men so earnest for success ever la- 

i.ut his foot on the running board of Morley Smith drew himself along not , , r you married this man flrat. I W ell, what do you carer she ask- borad , egg lo th | n k for themselves, 
a waiting taxicab. the floor. He hart a vague Impression b now you ladles! Any one of you rd with sudden anger. What If lie would have made a noble judge; 

• Where to. Mr. Smith?' asked the that the button that would gwHch on would double-cross a man to get rid did i he might have been a powerful 

driver tho light mu I* l he jui*t Inulde the door. him" rough. I thought he w£s BQU*re teftman’ he could never have been 

Mortey Smith hesitated. Suddenly lie raised hla hand and I fslt along tho "Listen, Ed." she pleaded. "Did I h y “ H u ‘"l* rl." maybe *1 11 gi£2“man as Masslnl. Bismarck 

• «nirit of utter rerKlefwneiw surged wall and found the button. Then he ••n vou to come to this house* pld >ou had not come here maybe I c(|( s (;i*datone were crtit men. 

Through h i hJ Has seeking adven- stood upright with his back to the }*" £ «« It Is his hou” You would never have known how yel- • nd Gladstone were great men. 

turo“ very well! He would go the full wall ami pressed the button, and the ia 0 sc this house yourself." h* was. Maybe I would have * * * * 

hall was Hooded with light. The ... .hi. v nur hmn**' 1 asked the gone along with him forever. Just rogrnr are reasons for suspecting 
' ”l say - he said. "Do you know woman, suddenly released, uttered a Morley Smith thinking he was rough, but never T", 

the route to" Westcote?" short laugh and wiped her mouth where m ?.V' ° MoHey Smith. finding out he wasn't class. Ton did his moral qualities. When he al- 

h "Ycs. Mr. Smith." Smm^rLmf’himHeV^took'og "All right!" said Ed. "All right! '* Tou came and gave him ths lowed Lord Haldane to resign from 

-I want to go there, you know. nSi thl STuxx^i of a lh?.rt hoavwe! G” >" the parlor there and switch chance to show himself up. and now th * cabinet at the ihout of a few 

stretch of street to Madison. Morley ' r , /“ smith's first thought was deed his house he should be able to were In *iy place?" she demanded This was bad enough, but what made 

Smith looked out of the windbw. His the man's face had j walk Into the parlor and put his fiercely. 'l,T r#r *“ ^.drttrow 

blood actually tingled In JJ " " ^ ,jj f waxy whiteness of the man who hand on the button Instantly. He "Hut. I say!" exclaimed Morley rol ■* 

This was » hlg adventtlre. Indeed. He Mght in the smoke-vitiated could not do that. He had no Idea Smith. "You don't want me to marry fallen * ,W 

was going to Westcote w here he n in ^ Qf a nrdrnom Thp f a,. e whs nar- where the button might be. you. what? By Jove, that would he «•>* •■’»*« ?**' J" 11 '"- . , 

never been. He me«t to rlnffth row . and the forehead high and "Rlght-o!" he said. "You win. old „ nice hit of treble, that would r *S ‘". a . Iceland rar 

!"' M of f * h H “would let huupen what squared at the temples. The man was r hap. It's not my house." when he's your liuhhy and all that! F ^5 1 r roro' fh?Mr 

Thereultcr he would le I P rather well dressed. "Hah!" cried Ed. "1 knew It! It 1t can't lie done, my good girl. I'm r 'J?£i MHtlrlln^nMk nf mV 

would. town of Th *' woman, like a woman who has not his house, and It’s not your house. . bachelor what"" way In a hlch politicians speak of Mr. 

As a matter of fact, the town nr through a struggle and who Jh . r You sent him word and'he fol- ‘ "v.h ,i«r-i Asquith as “having preserved the 

had Morley Smith but known say- itere? Spit ««’ ^A“n?%W. » here." „,d ’?..'<?* lU'ZrM 

rurr .'. 1 .. me '. r '. nn 1 wrath and Indignation of the people. 

•! " * ■ , ? n " Mr. AsQolth waa the voles of England 

don t matter ^hat | n that great moment of her destiny, 

I can starve If I a great and sonorous voice, but by 

no means her heart. He kept fac- 


ED. I SWEAR I DIDN'T THINK Hi: WAS A I "OP!" THE WOMAN EXPLAINED. 


you were trying to cut 

loose." 

"It was only because you were so 
sometimes. 7d." she pleaded. 
"I never really meant It. We're mar- 
ried. aren't we?" 

- , . "Oh. that!" he exclaimed, as one 

overturning chair struck against his I who held marriage in light esteem. 

arm as It fell. ....... - .... — — 


I Secretary of the Interior A. B. Fall 
I And His New Mexico Stock Ranch 


The younger Clay was almost a ; getteally. •* ■ creek, because In a 
fanatic on thh subject of honesty and country where distances are so corn- 
square dealing. One day. when the j rbun. what m the Stream be In places 
races were In progress at Lexington. : a mile wide, what I* a mile? Thirty 
one of Clay's horses had been entered ' mile* serosa It oftd sISty miles up and 
tn a race which was the fentarc event .down It are the length and breadth of 
A great crowd ! the raheh. Over Its vastness roam 

...... .....V.V" It. Including 1 the cattle. Rofne of the ranch land 

people of social prominence from all . is tnrr.«l by Secretary Fall and his 
over the state. John M. Clay In the partners and some Is leased The 
privacy of his room was In the initial most sooesslhle pdlnt to what la call- 
stages of dressing when a friend en- ed the home ranch from a railway 
irred snd told him that It was rn- Is Three Rivers. Secretary Fall's own 
mored In the paddock that his trainer station, on th* Ei Paso and South- 
leys: then night, with a sky overhead had entered Into an agreement not western Railway system, about sixty 
Of the most beautiful axure which re- »» let Clay's horse win. Clay waited mile* north of El Paso. Tsa. The llt- 

of the most beautiful asure wnicn re haar no more, but seising a loaded tie station a section houge and a 

mains until the night Is far spent. ahntKUn from a corner of the room store (th# Beeretary'aj. are all there 
But more than all else, everywhere, rushed out. and appeared before the is of It. Out there, alone, on a vast 
ever present, there is that mysterious = OioUiedM 

eager, baffling reminder of vanished Peking his trainer. The trainer saw and sharp, jagged 
races and dead kings Even the most him first snd seemed to think that the ing> With vegetation, 
rf - r , exigences of Ihe moment demanded maschete, thorn and e 

practical men, mm cf Iron, nre some a foot race, so a foot race he made of gests the hackgrouM 
times mored by the spell of mys- „ Hc hnd thc advantxge of first start that *“ 

ticism. Egypt gripped the imagine- nod being fleet was 
,,„n Of Kitchener as nothing ci.c 

ever did. cxccp*. the work nh|h tstc man ifrsl desire on the part of the 
gave him to do — snd he intended to trainer always to keep a tree between 
go hack there when Ills strength I him » nd his pursuer. The rsce con- 


ss\ J OU like It or you don't.” 

*• might be said of New 

{ Mexico. If there hc a par- 
ticle of the mystic in you 

It will burst into flower out there in of that particular day 
that strange land of deserts, of lurid : hail gatherod’lo witness it, 

, _ « «_ ! Pfiftnl tt Kitrinl nnunlnMC 

sunsets with mountains along the i 
horizon transformed hy them Into 

gold, then clothed in deepest purple | stages M dressin, 
as the shadows creep up from the val 


"A friend of mine lives here.” said 
Morley Smith. "I ran out to drop-in 
on the old chap." 

"You did. did you? At 10 at night, 
and sober? What's his name?" 

Morley Smith hesitated. A suburb- 
anite's name Is apt to be proclaimed 
In a thousand places — written In 
books, on envelopes, shown by tell- 
tale Initials on silver and linen. If he 
invented a name he Was trapped. 

■'I say. yon know." he said. “Just 
what are you doing here. If It comes 
to that, old lad?" 

The eyes of the man called Ed 
narrowed 


■ere, alone, on a vast 
-hed In dacdllng sun- 
shine. surrounded by miles of levels 
‘ - ‘ Mils (SSver roll- 

prlSetpally of 
itelaw, it sug- 
_ described in 

t powerful dramatic tale by 

able to ktep Thomsa A. Janvier. "SL Mary of the 
Angels." 

The manager of the ranch lives in 
Colorado, but his depatles HSe on 
the ranch. All the actftittee of tho 
ranch as a business enterprise Inter- 
est Secretary Fall, bat the horse sld« 
oi It !s what makes ths strongest 
appeal to him. The native horses of 
the surrounding 
or an Improved 
a foundation. 


amus street did you let him in forT T've had my bit of fun." he said, 

"That's It— Calamus." said Morley Morley .Smith raised his hand. holding the watch, "so I'll stop 

Smith eagerly, although he had not * * * * spooling and tell you the truth, old 

had the slightest knowledge that w , old chappie— he re- «' hap ^ ' I". 8 

Westcote held a Calamus street. "How ‘‘V» W ' ... ,,,, „ J" the rlob and get stale, and once 

do we get there, my good fellow?" *’ monstrftted. . I call that a bitr in a wh n e j RO forth and look for 
The postman gave the direction thick, what? A man can't come Into adventure. Pick out a house at rsn- 
clesrly. pointing with his hand snd h , house? I call It going a bit dp", don't you know, like a bally 

telling the turns to make. He sc- . . "Id Arabian Nights chappie, and butt 

cepted the cigar Morley Smilh of- strong when a strange rhap tell, a r , Kh t Into adventure and romance 
fered him. and the taxicab rolled man his wife can't let him Into his and all that sort of thing. ■ Run into 
awav. uwn house!” bally burglars at work at their trade. 

* * * * "Oh*" cried the woman sharply. *"■' so forth, don't you know-. No 

. "Tli.(' u . ii«' That's a lie Ed’ 1 er *d of a lark! But a chappie has to 

(-ALAMUS. street was an ordinary n ™ cr ?aw this mln in my life! Never! look out fr his own. don't you know. 

suburban resldenee street of the j , r|M to „ pt you BW ay from here. »o I set an hour. t>e Hed. and a 

medium class. The houses stood in gd. You know that. I hoped you minute when my rhauffeur is to come 

would skin when I let him In. if ftn d rescue me. In three minute* 

small yards, neatly kept for the most .._ u d | d — scoffed the man. the lad outside will come In for me. 

pari, and were one-family houses, -you thought he was a eop — that's Jove, yes!" 

with porches. There are thousands what." ,h f TIS!*?*? 1 ' 

of similar streafs everywhere with "Ed. I swear to heaven I didn t "What was out there? the tnan 
or simitar every wnei . i ., llnk he was „ C op!" the woman ex- called Ea asked the woman. 

.•hrubbery tn the yards, rlothes posts c) .| med "A black-and-white ta*l." She an- 

nt the rear, and now and then a Morley Smith shook his head sadly, swered. 

garage. No. 11# was not an un- "Anna." he said, looking straight "Listen. Dar." he said, “there may 

usual house. It was a neat dwelling at th , woman . "1 dare say you'll fell he cops In that car. see? This mkfi 

of the eight-rooms and bath type. what a „ th(B me an8 after this hag told Us lies right through. Yoa 
the porch being large enough to be gentleman leaves, but I can t make go out and take a look add Come 

called a veranda. The taxicab driver „ oU , now j 0V e, no! My wife call- baok an g report. I'll hold this one 

opened the cab door and Morley ,„g B stranger chap by his first name h e r e •• 

Smith stepped out. , and all! It needs a bit of explaining, * * * * 

"Just wait here." he said, and W hat? I say!" he cried suddenly, as „.,»i». Dk .l 

walked up the short cement path to if “eeing a great light. "He's your GHE went without replying. She 

the. porch. brother, what T opened the door and slipped out- 

The house was dark, but so were -oh. don't!" the woman begged. g)de and BB gbe c i oged the SOOT th# 
about half the houses on the street. -Don’t you see you are getting me awav rrrim 

for the hour was now about 18 wrong? I don't know what you ™ an ca "*° “ hacked away frdm 

and many of the suburbanites had are d0 lng It for. but you're making It Morley Smith. Ha backed down tho 

ictlred for the. night. Morley Smith bad tor me. Tell him the truth! hall, covering the amateur adventurer 

!£™ h ^2 ,n . K .?« h .°, U ht ^hTnc*e r £LaY)" Tell him you never saw me before wlth h|g on nnt | Ilhla hBfl d touched 

aom and a street by chance, had al- j| y name ] 8 not Anna. Tell him you , , . , h , ... - 

ready thought of a plan that might do „., kn0 w what my name Is." the *wing*ng <Jo°r that led Into f$s 

gain him admission to the houes and -cut it 1 '' said Ed harshly. "Stop back hall: then he swung the door 
to the realms of rofhance— since any- ,| P p| nK Him off! I'll get at tie truth 0 utWafd and disappeared. 

'• ‘rtfmance'* When ** h^dnnr imen'id* of ,hl " m y aelf " ' TH « woman returhed as she had 

r ®" ,a " ce : w .'? en . aaor . “I'm not going to ralae a bally row. gone. When she had cloaed the do of 

‘® i 8k L„ B t f*„£ a , r , d J > "v. b you know." aald Morley Smith plac- she looked about with surprise. 

idly, -but I'm emltled to some ex- "Whert Is her' she asked. 

.. T“ e ? na ^* r , 1 * “!? -- - ne « atl y.®' pianatlon. what? A man'o wife, you “The burglar chappie— said Mor- 

snd rnnst TertainW d H nn^ fve fSlL 1 * 1 kndw! I'm not going to rag you. ley Smith. "He went away, flon't 
Tfcwsf^ MM?.* M •*}? ni Anna. My fault If I'Ve been a bit you know. He got tired of my com- 

' TinfriMw hSninMi h ? ? U \Tn*ri» v Smifh eaay-going with Jrou. my girl. A pany when there were no ladles 
iM'no'YlUe Tn^'hat^hoJJJe '*H« 9 th«!l chap ought to hold a bit Of a rein on present. Deuced Impolite Old lad, 
meet * to Sal" M sav what* W bis wife, what? Tell the chappie to too! Didn't say farewell." 

"oir DsMon don't you know?" He toddle about his business, old dear. -Cut and left me. did ho. the fiur?" 

WonM P appear lScredu°ous and would «"<» « alk 11 al > » u ‘ together and she aaked bitterly. That's like him." 


country are mustang 
breed from that as 

_ Strange as It may 

Egypt Its spell is id hold of tin - .'-i5a seem. If the belief pretty genersli/ 

imagination of u man who resrtr.- J W T5?.* .WUHtb^ 

bled Kitchener In certain respect* — -MW'- V and undersixe he bn* Arabian blood 

Secretary Fall. Look st the pictures MM In him, and is, therefore, a kinsman 

.... ..... tm Tl of the nnest horse known to tnan. 

of the two men snd note the same the thoroughbred The Spaniards, 

sort or chin wlih the lines of firmness 111 when they were conquering the nevr 

about the mouth of each, and the : ^ .MKi IKLWUT'S? 
Ilsht of sternness in ths eyes of each. IhdMtt them, were of pure Arabian blood , 

although with Secretary Fall It Is > br<*u* b * Into gpsln by Spain'S con- - 

Pindii— ... . querofs. the Moors. In time, or What - 

softer, kindlier, more human, for ever reason, some of the** horses of 

Kitchener Was cold, austere, unsyrn- - J the Spaniards became wild and roam- 

palhetlc. unresponsive to the human ' ; V ed over the treat mretrffes of untn- 

sid *h of i,r n ' , u, * d rr - ^ 8 Swir d .f e to& ry .ja w.°tc R r ou .nd w s?. t : 

much silk. b.,ih loved the msiic conditions stunted th-ir 

great expanses of outdoors. But in . - but th* Arab blood in them gave 

• s. ._ii.. ,,r them hardihood and endurance. Bui 

the smiles two men wh>t Rlaniflrant „ , hRBe 

divergence Fall* these mustancs. as they arc 

-mile goes hack In Its origin to the culled. generations back, puis 

„ rf hi. Arabian, snd the credo of ths horoe- 

hl* upbringing breeder, the begtnnlg and foundation 

-tbs blue of Kentuckv of his science Is "Bloofl will 

s k . es ‘o re rt^e a d -^^ed^AlTe^.rY'r.l! 0 ..'^: 

vi. ing the people no' there to (he 

snd the grass under foot were blue hss some t he rob xh heed en 

There were no blue lews then. What ‘he ranch which thjy **! MM 

trrvouB carefrf<* that wsw' of), th^ 4eW4(idlfiti of mu^Unf 

Elv«o yet, ms of olfi, the go*erfiof of # tfiofOujhbf^iihooM produce 4 very 

the state with mshy of the Socially SECRETARY A. 8. FALL. »ne typo of h#f*8. 

elite Witness the running of the Ken- . . .. Out there off the mficlf you will 

tuoky Derby every year Oksr the tlnued untll the ammunition VM M- miss, if you go there, soma of tb* UB- 
Chhrchhlll Downs course at Lodls- hadsted. Not till then wk* the tiMlasi- s a | ab d gidgerbread things you would 
vine, and the governor makes a permitted to explain and establish his find bn a similar Miterpnas In Ih# 
speech, just as governors used to do Innocence of the Charge against him. east. You Will ace ho herd of MIICli 
thoii. When the wlhhef la presented * ♦ * * oows, trained Ilk# soldiers, to file Into 

W BomethVrtg of the" spirit Which pre- I^NOWIKO that thb traditions of old tttfad. WhfioA man In whfte'duc'k suit 

vailed among the people of Kentucky Kentucky are In Secretary Fall’s and aau adjusts the milking machines 

in Secretary Fall's ytnith is Ulus- blood ig lt any wonder that yon ,0 W 1 ®'' Th* ">*" out iBsra 

ttated by the following Incident, al- , a ... “ are too busy Mitring proMema Id 

though It belongs to an earUer day ® nd hln > * B enthusiastic partner In a adaptability of breeds of stock and 
than hit. stock ranch out there ta New MeXleO. In croag-bfeodlflf— laying the founds Ucc 

Henry Clay, the distinguished Ken- th . rou ntrv that has Aunealed so forUie tlhMl and she* lo com# later, 

tuoky statesmen, like moat of the ' 1". . , vT. 11 Tn®' 1 ® *•. °»« *•““« You will ass 

southern gentlemen of the old regime. Powerful!* to his Imagination that M will sugweit ft# highways . of 

was a devotee of the “sport of kings," will call nowhere else home? And the asdL It is Beerotary nil'* little 

but public affairs oecupledtoo much W hat a domain that stock ranch la! *2i d R, 0 . b, J?' u . , l* J 8 8 JWI!i 4 r 

of his lime for him to give much of UMaai add the auto aavee tune, out wpuii it , 

lt to his thoroughbreds, so he turned n '• divided In twain by a stream la nsegMar* he Mdet a horse like the * 
them aver to his sou, John. M. Clay, which they speak of out there, apolO- Other "boys" on ths ranch. 




